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POETRY: A Magazine of Verse 

Minions of the Moon; The Republic; two volumes of poetry 
by Madison Cawein. Stewart & Kidd Company, 
Cincinnati. 

In the reviewer's judgment, the two best poems in 
the first volume are Wasteland and The Old Home, origin- 
ally published in Poetry. These have a genuine and 
homely sincerity that distinguishes them from the other 
more conventionally facile poems of the volume. The 
Republic, the first poem in the second book, is a patriotic 
ode, full of the usual high-sounding meaningless abstrac- 
tions, touching earth only once, in the fourth strophe, 
manifestly imitative of the third strope of Moody's 
Ode in Time of Hesitation. 

By the long leagues of cotton Texas rolls, 

And Mississippi bolls; 

By the wide seas of wheat 

The far Dakotas beat 

Against the barriers of the mountainland: 

And by the miles of maize 

Nebraska lays 

Like a vast carpet in 

Her House of Nights and Days, 

Where, glittering in council meet 

The Spirits of the Cold and Heat, 

With old Fertility whose heart they win: 

By all the wealth replete 

Within our scan, 

From Florida to where the snows begin, 

Made manifest of Nature unto Man — 

Behold! 

The land is as a mighty scroll unrolled, e»c. 
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